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a canoe. They each had their own canoe, and my father was the proud possessor of a lifeboat which had been presented to him by the Coastguard Station in recognition of a wonderful act of gallantry on his part when, observing from the terrace of our garden a capsized fishing-boat at sea with three men clinging to it, he called to the coastguard on duty and rowed out with him in a flat-bottomed boat, the only skiff available, to the men's assistance, a fierce gale blowing at the time. There had been three men in distress when my father first saw them, but one was washed away before he reached them, the second died of exhaustion on the way back, but the third survived and lived many years after.
In this lifeboat, which, of course, having air compartments could not sink, my brothers learnt the ways of the sea for which to this day they have kept their love. Many a prank they played in her. I remember that on one occasion the tutor, out of temper with my youngest brother for some youthful indiscretion, took him into a secluded part of the garden, and tying him to a tree, laid into him with a riding-whip till the poor little fellow could hardly stand. The two elder boys, helpless witnesses of this act of barbarity, secretly vowed vengeance. On the following day they invited the tutor to go for a row on the Avon. Unsuspectingly he accepted. When in the middle of the river, they threw the oars overboard and quietly took the cork out of the bottom of the boat which, of course, began to fill. Then they waved a cheerful " so long " to the terrified man, and jumping into the water swam ashore, leaving him to what he supposed was a watery end. The air-compartments,LOOKING BACK                      27
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